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She felt that here, in this very house, there was
an enemy. Then, thinking it over, she decided
that Hilda Neale was dreadfully disappointed.
Whereas Charles thought that she had only learnt
to care for him because he had shown her kind-
ness, when all the rest of the world had been
hard to her, Doreen was not so easily convinced.

She might be very young, she might be only
a child, but she was convinced that Hilda Neale
was in love with Charles. She was sure that her
own arrival at Clifton Hall had cut short a
romance that Miss Neale was trying to foster,
and which she now knew could only prove itself
null and void.

Because in one way she felt so sorry, Doreen
tried to persuade Miss Neale to talk to her. She
went out of her way to be nice to her. But the
wall remained; it was a fortress which could not be
destroyed and stood fast between them. Nothing
would tear it down.

The other matter which worried Doreen, and
on which she would have liked some advice, was
such a foolish little one that she hardly knew if
she ought to count it. It had started that day in
the train, when Charles had seen the magpie and
had told her that " one meant sorrow ".

Then she had thought that he was being merely
absurd when he talked of his superstitions, and
that he exaggerated it; it was something that he
could get over. But living here, at Clifton, she
had come to realise that this was a strange streak
in his life. The superstition was stronger than
he was. That nurse who had brought bifl? up
had laid the seeds in his life, and BOW it was